THE SANDS OF  DAKAKA

milk-skins will last, so that they often return a day or two
late and fasting. Shaikh Salih and many others of my
escorting Badawin had known such experiences. Small
wonder that in their minds milk (which alone makes their
life possible) should be honoured above every other meat.
The Prophet himself held this.- Witness the conversation
he held with a companion who had returned from a feast:-

Prophet: 'And what was set before you?5

Companion: cWe had camel's flesh.3

Prophet: 'Your host killed for you/

Companion: 'And we had rice/

Prophet: 'He honoured you/

Companion: 'And dates/

Prophet: 'He pleased you/

Companion: 'And we had the milk of the camel/

Prophet: 'Ah! Enough, he feasted you!'

On the fourth day we continued our westerly course
towards the hugna of Khudhfiya, a large hill that had been
in sight of the camp overnight, and which we passed after
half an hour. In. its great gypsum-lined hollow facing
south-west - as do all these horseshoe hills - was a cluster
of straw-like sun shelters beside the water-hole, unusual
erections to find in the sands.

Presumably they were relics of some summer watering.
Hamad slipped off his camel, as the Badu manner is,
without couching her, and handing the headrope to his
nephew as we passed on, descended into the hollow to look
for traces of watering by possible raiders. He caught us up
later with the news that all was well, and only the camel
marks of bin Ham (of my recently dismissed party and now
on his way to Huwaiya on a recruiting campaign) showed
that he had passed three days before. We pressed on to
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